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AMONG IS MORTALS
Middle Age
By W. E. Hill

Lastly, there is Mrs Rinns, who has frankly passedthe dividing line between Indian summer and middle
a-« but Mrs. B isn t worrying:, and isn't workin»day and night to be youthful which has th- surpris":in- result of keeping Mrs. B. permanently youngFigure ««ut for yourself. It miKht be added thatMrs. h. has a sense of humor.
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"I can't understand why they employ
suit, very young girls anil men in the
stores nowadays! And the people in
th«- office buildings.they seem so very
youn^!" This is a sure
proaching middle age.

... H^K.<- ...

eem so very i

sign of ap-/
li

"hei 7i man begins to give eat' to j
" barber tells him about the

oa pot. and begins to brush his hair,
... fully of a morning, that's

*'' '. .- of approaching middle
?ee f hair to a very vain man
u a»"ut a terrible a state of things

."' r a professional beauty of the
opposite sex to lose all her looks.

"Where does life get you anyway? It just takes you and tossesaged people in the world are the twenty-year-olders. They arelife anyway. Then, too, they are always having to lower theirare so easily shocked nowadays. Sandra, the girl in the centetprobably tell you she is "centuries old"!

you underfoot!" When you come down to it the only really middle-great on arguing about the failure of civilization, and what is there 'nvoices when older people come round, because, you see, older people
, who has just offered her views on life to sympathetic ears, would

"Well, well, and
how* ire you to¬
day? Pretty good,
eh? Well, pretty
maybe, but not so
good.what? He-
he-he!" It's awful¬
ly hard for a man
who feels like a
very young and
very gay boy to
realce he has ar¬
rived at the so-
called years of dis¬
cretion. Some of
ws die hard.

S o m e t h i n g
ouirht to be
done a b o u t
those b a d 1 y
brought u p
flappers who
ic il I get up in
a crowded rar
and insist on
giving up their
seats to totter¬
ing old gentle¬
men, who no
doubt pride
themselves on

looking not a

day over forty-
odd. A man is
as old as he
feels, and they
feel pretty
voung some¬
times.

The ageless type, who, except in a very unkind light,refuses to look more than twenty-eight. Her enemies
say "Well, she'll never see forty five again, my dear.She dyes hard !"

r

The dangerous
age, which
comes along in
middle life,
when a woman
begins to dab¬
ble in long¬
haired artists
and musicians.
She just has
to have some¬
thing around
with a lot of
hair for her to
run her fin¬
gers through.
Sometimes she
studies voice
culture and
sings "Pale
Hands I
Loved," but
mostly, any
kind of a pale
young man.
"her protégó"

who can
drop in on
rainy after¬
noons, will be
enough. Al¬
ways on the
watch for Ro¬
mance wi i a
great big R.-'

T /

Wy After all, the average
/woman is as ol<) as she
looks.at a distance!

X

When an erstwhile proud father,
who used to talk gloatinely about
his "dear, dear little girls," begins
to worry aloud to whomever will
listen about "how hard it will be
making both ends meet, what with
Jane, the oldest girl, home after
her divorce, etc.".then you may
know that middle age has settled
on him with a sickening thud.


